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deciding so weighty a controversy; my readers may settle it for
themselves.

Whosesoever the footprint may be, the story is gospel among
Mahometans, and it was now recited for the thousandth time,
in compliment to us, the supposed " Showam," or Damascenes.
But 'Abd-el-JJameed, the Peshawuree, already described, was
present, and could not bear this in silence. Besides the jealous
ill will that he bore us, and which alone might have sufficed to
move his choler, he was himself a native of the fair regions of
Cachemire, and brought up amid groves far lovelier than the
gardens of Damascus, and by the side of rivers to which the
Barada were a mere gutter. Lastly, he was a true Shiya'ee at
heart, and the praises of the most Sonnee of all cities, the old
capital of Beni-Ommeyah, and the centre even now of hostility
and antagonism to his sect, were gall and wormwood to his
soul. So " fierce he broke forth": " What nonsense you here
are talking. Paradise of the earth! Paradise of the earth! and
all for a few stunted trees and a little muddy water! Why! do
you not understand that the Prophet and his companions were
nothing but Bedouins, accustomed all their life to the arid
sterilities of IJejaz, and the desert ? so when at Damascus they
came for the first time on a cluster of gardens and running
streams, they straightway concluded this to be Paradise, and
so named it! Guess, had they seen my country they would
have changed their mind."

All eyes stared, all jaws dropped, and " Astaghfir Ullah," (I
beg pardon of God,) and " La Ilah ilia Allah " went largely
round, while 'Abd-el-lijameed, now red-hot with excitement,
and worked up into recklessness of results, glared anger and
scorn, and muttered Cabul curses. Had he not been a per-
sonal favourite of Feysul's, matters might have gone ill for him.
But 'Abd-er-Rahman prudently hastened to turn the conversa
tion, and this outbreak of Afghan vehemence passed without
further comment.

Needs not weary my non-medical readers with a detail of
cases, here more numerous and luckily more successful than
elsewhere. Some of my patients were townsmen, others
strangers on business in Ri'ad; some were rich, some poor;
many visits and meals were given and returned. Thus, at
times we found ourselves cushion-reclined in a well-carpeted